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Launcelot and Queen Guinevere/' " A Farewell," " The       ; Beggar  Maid,"   "The  Vision  of   Sin,"   "Move   eastward, happy Earth/' " Break, Break " (made in a Lincoln-        f shire lane at 5 o'clock in the morning between blossoming hedges), " The Poet's Song," and his three political       t poems.
On the other side of the Atlantic these volumes were ; also welcomed; Hawthorne, Margaret Fuller, Emerson, * Edgar Allan Poe were notably enthusiastic.
The popular  German  poet  Ferdinand   Freiligrath       * writes to Mary Howitt from Frankfort, Oct. 1842 : " Tennyson is indeed a true poet, though perhaps sometimes a little too  transcendental.    * Mariana in  the   Moated       f Grange/ and some other of his poems are superb; and breathe such a sweet and  dreamy melancholy that I cannot cease to read and admire them1."
The most remarkable review of these volumes was by Spedding in the Edinburgh for April 1843 (reprinted        * in Reviews and Discussions], from which I subjoin extracts, as these give accurately the growth of his friend's       j
mind.                                                                                     '
' ^
The decade during which Mr Tennyson has remained silent        [ has wrought a great improvement.    The handling in his later pieces is much lighter and freer; the interest deeper and purer;         f there is more humanity with less image and drapery; a closer adherence to truth; a greater reliance for effect upon the simplicity of Nature.    Moral and spiritual traits of character are more dwelt upon, in place of external scenery and circumstance. He addresses himself more to the heart and less to the ear and eye.    This change which is felt in its results throughout the second volume, may in the latter half of the first be traced in
because he always liked to see his poems in print some months and sometimes some years before publication, " for," as he said, " poetry looks better, more convincing, in print." This little volume was entitled Morte d'] Arthur; Dora, and other Idyls.
2 From private letter lent by Miss Howitt.